I said, "Now listen, honey. I said I was not twenty-five,
which is true. Check It up at Somerset House if you like. I
said I was not very big which is also true. I'm average size.
I said I was not handsome. Well, I'm not. I have nice eyes
and nice hands, and look reasonably intelligent, but handsome
you could not call me. And I said I limp, which I do. So
what?"

" 1 dare say. But you were making it a reason why you
couldn't attract women. Which is bunkum. You're obviously
attractive to women."

I said, " Now you're talking. Come here and say that again."

THE next thing I heard from Stuart was a telegram which
turned up just as I was leaving the office about half-past seven
one night. It said, " Number fourteen General Hospital,
Ldwallea. Urgent."
I looked up Lowallen. It was a good hundred and fifty miles
away and there was no train that would get me nearer than
fifty miles away from it before the morning. But there was
one at five a.m. that would get me there by nine.
I rang up the hospital It took me over two hours to get
through. Stuart couldn't come to the telephone, but he sent a
message saying that the early morning train would do, so I
weat on that.
The hospital was a good way out of the town, and I didn't
get there until half-past nine. It was a brand new place in a
big park. They were still building bits of it. As I walked across
the park with an orderly to find Stuart I noticed that the leaves
were falling fast. I hadn't even noticed they were turning.
That seemed queer, because in peace-time they are one of the
things I always look for.
Whatever Stuart had got it wasn't in a ward. It was in a
separate block. They wouldn't let me go in at first, but Stuart
came out when they told him I was there.
I was rather shocked at the sight of him. He looked
absolutely all in. His face was yellow and very drawn, and his
eyes were bloodshot.
He said, " Hallo, Rice. It's good of you to have come."
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